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SCEiSE. — The  Interior  of  a  Cottage.  Door ,  c. — window  look¬ 
ing  out  on  a  Village  Green ,  l.  c. — bed,  with  curtains  drawn , 
r.  c. — staircase  leading  to  loft ,  r. — door  opening  on  garden ,  l. 
— another  door  under  the  staircase ,  r. — table ,  chairs ,  sideboard. 

Shouts  and  Laughter  heard  without.  Jean  enters  hastily  by 

door ,  c.,  and  fastens  it. 

SONG.— Jean. 

At  length  I’m  safely  housed  and  all  my  danger’s  o’er  ; 
Outside  my  door 
Let  them  knock  and  roar, 

What  care  I  ? 

Not  a  soul  shall  enter  here, 

Oh!  no! 

Redding  guests,  and  bridesmaids  gay, 

To  your  firesides  hie  away  ! 

For  the  wedding  sports  are  done, 

’Ere  the  wedding  is  begun  ! 

Go,  lay  by  your  scarfs  so  gay, 

Ribbons,  too, 

Of  every  hue, 

Till  some  other  wedding  day. 

Let  others  take  a  wife, 

And  after  moan  and  sigh — 

I’ll  lead  no  fettered  life, 

No !  not  I ! 

Not  I ! 
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door ,  c.,  and  fastens  it. 

SONG. — Jean. 

At  length  I’m  safely  housed  and  all  my  danger’s  o’er  ; 
Outside  my  door 
Let  them  knock  and  roar, 

What  care  I  ? 

Not  a  soul  shall  enter  here, 

Oh!  no! 

Wedding  guests,  and  bridesmaids  gay, 

To  your  firesides  hie  away  ! 

For  the  wedding  sports  are  done, 

’Ere  the  wedding  is  begun  ! 

Go,  lay  by  your  scarfs  so  gay, 

Ribbons,  too, 

Of  every  hue, 

Till  some  other  wedding  day. 

Let  others  take  a  wife, 

And  after  moan  and  sigh — 

I’ll  lead  no  fettered  life, 

No !  not  I ! 

Not  I! 
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Jeannette’s  wedding. 

I  hate  a  scolding  spouse, 

1  hate  a  squalling  brat — 

But  I’m  still  free  as  air, 

I  thank  my  stars  for  that. 

Let  others  take  a  wife, 

And  after  moan  and  sigh — 

I’ll  lead  no  fettered  life, 

No !  not  I ! 

Not  I ! 

Last  night,  whilst  I  slumb’ring  lay, 

I  was  filled  with  sore  dismay, 

By  a  dream  of  dire  portent, 

To  a  man  on  wedlock  bent — 

But  I  chased  my  fears  away, 

And  arose  at  break  of  day — 

At  length,  full  of  mirth  and  glee, 

My  friends  came  to  welcome  me, 

Young  men  and  old,  maids  fair, 

Of  plain  one’s,  too,  ample  share, 

Decked  in  their  best,  all  were  there  ; 

Then  Jeannette,  coyly  advancing 
Laughing  at  my  sore  dismay, 

Tenderly  upon  me  glancing, 

With  a  smile  led  me  away. 

*  Behold  us  all  at  once  in  a  great  big  room, 

Where  the  mayor  was  sitting  in  state, 

While  a  lawyer  with  powdered  pate, 

Did  straight  unroll 
A  parchment  scroll. 

Heavens !  what  have  I  done,  and  what  will  be  my  doom  ? 
All  eyes  around, 

As  if  spell  bound, 

Upon  us  stare 
With  awful  glare ! 

Portents  of  ill 
My  bosom  fill — 

My  head  turns  round 
With  fear  distrest, 

Till  with  a  bound 

I  took  to  my  heels  like  one  possessed, 

And  left  them  all  standing  there — 

Didn’t  the  bridesmaids  stare  ! 

But  I  don’t  care  ! 

No  !  no !  not  I ! 
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Ha  !  ha !  ha  !  ha !  ha  !  ha  !  ha ! 
Wedding  guests,  and  bridesmaids  gay, 
To  your  firesides  hie  away  ! 

For  the  wedding  sports  are  done, 

’Ere  the  wedding  is  begun  ! 

Go,  lay  by  your  scarfs  so  gay, 
Ribbons,  too, 

Of  every  hue, 

Till  some  other  wedding  day. 

Let  others  take  a  wife, 

And  after  moan  and  sigh — 

I’ll  lead  no  fettered  life, 

•No !  not  I  ! 

Not  I! 


(If  Jean’s  Song  is  not  sung ,  the  following  Speech  is  its  substitute.') 

Jean.  Phew !  I’m  safe  at  last !  but  what  a  close  shave ! 
another  moment,  and  I  should  have  been  married !  married ! 
the  very  thought  of  it  gives  me  the  shivers !  luckily  I  reflected 
in  time,  and  just  as  the  mayor  was  putting  on  his  scarf,  and  the 
bells  were  ringing  away  like  mad,  I  bolted,  as  if  a  whole 
legion  of  devils  had  been  at  my  heels,  and  left  the  bride  and  her 
friends  to  settle  the  matter  between  themselves  at  their  ease. 
{goes  up.)  So  the  bells  have  ceased  ringing,  and  no  one  seems 
to  have  followed  me  !  I’m  in  luck,  to  have  got  out  of  it  so  easily. 
{sits.)  Oh,  Lord!  oh,  Lord!  what  a  day  this  has  been,  to  be 
sure  !  first,  I  woke  up  all  of  a  quiver  from  a  horrible  dream,  I 
thought  I  was  a  stag,  stuck  fast  in  the  forest,  with  my  long¬ 
horns  entangled  in  the  branches  of  the  trees,  a  pleasant  omen, 
that,  for  one’s  wedding  day  !  however,  I  thought  that  might  be 
owing  to  the  pork  chops  I  eat  for  supper  last  night,  so  1  bravely 
shook  off  fears,  and  arrayed  myself  in  my  best,  to  meet  my 
bride — then  came  all  our  friends  in  holiday  dresses  to  fetch  me, 
and,  in  the  midst,  Jeannette,  looking  so  blooming  and  sly,  I 
did  certainly  imagine  that  there  was  a  sort  of  vampirish  ex¬ 
pression  in  the  corner  of  her  eye,  but  I  fancied  that  might  be 
the  effect  of  last  night’s  brandy  and  water,  which  did  hang 
about  my  head  a  little,  that’s  the  truth,  so  I  screwed  up  my 
courage  like  a  hero,  and  off  we  went  to  the  mayor’s,  but  there 
I  couldn’t  stand  it  any  longer.  There  was  the  mayor  looking 
as  grave  as  a  parson,  with  his  big  scarf  round  his  neck,  and  the 
notary  peering  through  his  long  spectacles  like  an  owl,  with 
the  contract  in  his  hand,  and  everybody  standing  around  look- 
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6  JEANNETTE  S  WEDDING. 

Jerome,  (at  window .)  Jean  !  Jean — I  say  ! 

Jean.  Oh,  Lord!  what’s  that?  (seeing  Jerome)  Oh,  it'* 
«nly  you,  Jerome  !  What  do  you  want? 

Jerome.  I’ve  come  to  tell  you  that  all  your  friends  ar« 
waiting  for  you  at  the  ale  house,  to  offer  you  their  congratu¬ 
lations. 

J ean.  Much  obliged  to  them  ;  but  I  shouldn’t  much  fancy 
meeting  Jeannette  on  the  road. 

Jerome.  You  may  set  your  mind  at  rest  on  that  score  ;  sh« 
has  gone  home  long  ago,  and  so  has  ali  her  friends — the  musi¬ 
cians  we’ve  kept — they  are  with  us  at  the  ale  house.  Margot 
sent  me  here  to  fetch  you. 

J  ean.  Margot ! 

Jerome.  Yes  ;  she  is  waiting  for  you,  with  Hose,  Jacquiline, 
Jeannette,  and  half  the  girls  of  the  village — They  all  came  for 
the  wedding,  and  they  declare  they  won’t  go  home  without 
having  a  dance. 

Jean.  They’re  right !  tell  them  to  wait  for  me — I  shan’t  be 
a  moment  taking  off  my  wedding  clothes,  and  then  I’ll  come  at 
once. 

Jerome.  Make  haste! 

Jean.  Never  fear!  I’ll  not  be  an  instant.  (Jerome  retires 
from  window.)  To  be  sure!  why  shouldn’t  I  be  jolly?  what’s 
the  use  of  being  a  bachelor,  if  one  can’t  avail  oneself  of  one’s 
privileges,  (takes  off  his  coat  and  hangs  it  on  a  nail.)  There! 
now  I’m  more  at  my  ease  !  Precious  nuptial  livery  !  What  an 
ass  I  must  have  been  ever  to  think  of  putting  it  on  !  Now  to 
find  another  coat,  (trying  to  open  a  drawer ,  which  sticks.)  Blow 
the  drawer !  it  won’t  come  out.  (the  drawer  gives  way ,  and  he 
falls  with  it.)  Here’s  a  scene !  all  my  wardrobe  in  the  dust ! 
(picks  up  clothes  and  puts  them  in  the  drawer.)  Phew  !  I’m  tired 
of  this  job.  (sits  on  chair ,  which  breaks,  and  he  falls  with  it.) 
Good!  there’s  another  precious  piece  of  furniture,  (gets  up.) 
It’s  true  I’ve  no  right  to  complain,  for  it  all  belonged  to  my 


ing  so  solemn,  as  if  they  all  pitied  me  from  the  bottom  of  their 
souls,  and  the  church  bells  booming  in  my  ears,  I  don’t  know 
what  came  over  me  all  of  a  sudden,  but  I  was  taken  with  a 
cold  shiver,  the  mayor  looked  at  me  like  a  judge  putting  on  the 
black  cap,  the  notary’s  contract  seemed  to  be  my  death 
warrant,  and  the  bells  sounded  as  if  they  were  announcing  the 
hour  of  my  execution,  so  when  they  handed  me  the  pen  to- 
sign,  I  dropped  it  like  a  hot  coal,  took  to  my  heels  like  mad., 
and  never  stopped  till  I  found  myself  safe  at  home  again  ! 

Jerome,  (at  window.)  Jean!  Jean!  &c. 
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great  grandfather,  so  it’s  seen  some  service.  ( knocking  at  door, 
c.)  Don’t  he  in  a  hurry,  I’m  a-coming.  (puts  on  another  coat 
and. (joes  to  door ,  c.)  I  warrant,  now,  that  it’s  Margot  come 
herself  to  fetch  me.  What  a  thing  it  is  to  he  a  bachelor ! 
’Gad  !  I’d  better  fasten  the  back  door,  for  Jeannette’s  house  is 
only  a  few  steps  off,  and  she  might  take  it  in  her  head  to  come 
and  ask  me  for  an  explanation.  Hang  it,  I  should  be  a  little 
puzzled  to  satisfy  her.  (fastens  door,  l. — knocking  repeated  at 
c.  d.)  Coming,  Margot,  coming!  (opens  the  door  and  per  cewes 
Jeannette  standing  outside  in  her  ivedding  wreath  and  veil.) 
Jeannette — the  devil !  (aside.)  Precious  good  it  was  my  fasten¬ 
ing  the  other  door. 

Jeannette,  (coming  down.)  You  were  going  out,  Monsieur 
Jean. 

Jean.  Yes — that  is  to  say — I — certainly — won’t  you  take  a 
chair  ? 

Jeannette.  Thank  you ;  but  I  shall  not  detain  you  long — 
your  friends  are  waiting  for  you  at  the  alehouse,  no  doubt. 

Jean.  Friends!  oh,  dear,  no!  it’s  only  Jerome — big  Jerome, 
you  know,  the  son  of  Jerome,  the  miller. 

Jeannette.  And  Kose,  and  Jacquiline,  and  Margot — they 
are  waiting  for  you,  too,  are  they  not?  Well,  you  shall  go  to 
them  in  a  moment — but  first  tell  me,  frankly,  why  did  you 
refuse  me  just  now  before  the  mayor  and  all  our  friends  ? 

..  Jean.  Why  did  I  ?  why,  you  see,  Mademoiselle  Jeannette — 
I’m  sure  I’m  sorry  for  what  has  happened — but  you  see — 

Jeannette.  Well? 

Jean.  I  mean,  you  know,  that — hang  it,  the  thing’s  done 
now,  and  can’t  be  undone. 

Jeannette.  And  who  told  you  that  anyone  wished  it 
undone?  You  have  acted  very  wisely,  no  doubt,  Monsieur 
Jean. 

Jean,  (aside.)  I’m  dumbfounded !  I  thought  she’d  tear  out 
my  eyes,  at  the  very  least. 

Fan.  Nevertheless,  I  should  like  to  learn  your  reasons  for 
acting  towards  me  in  this  way. 

Jean.  My  reasons?  why,  you  see,  that’s  a  question  that — 

Jeannette.  Come,  be  candid— did  not  you  first  make  love 
to  me? 

Jean.  Well,  I — I — 

Jeannette.  Was  it  not  yourself  that  first  spoke  to  me  of 
marriage  ? 

Jean.  Of  course  it  was. 

Jeannette.  Did  you  not  fix  the  wedding  day,  send  for  the 
musicians,  order  the  feast,  and  invite  all  our  friends  to  the 
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merrymaking  ?  In  short,  did  you  not  lead  everybody  to  believe 
you  loved  me,  and  meant  to  marry  me  ? 

Jean.  Certainly  ;  I  did  all  that  as  you  say,  there. 

Jeannette.  Well,  then,  why  did  you  refuse  to  sign  the 
contract  ?  why  did  you  run  away  when  the  notary  handed  you 
the  pen  ? 

Jean.  ( scratching  his  head.)  Why,  you  see,  Mademoiselle 
Jeannette,  to  be  sure  I  did  runaway,  that’s  a  fact ;  but  it  was 
because — because — 

Jeannette.  Because  of  what  ?  has  anyone  been  speaking  ill 
of  me  to  you? 

Jean.  Never!  I’d  have  knocked  down  the  first  man  that 
dared  to  breathe  a  word  against  you. 

Jeanette.  Are  you  disappointed  in  me  ?  Did  you  think  I 
did  not  look  as  well  as  you  expect,  in  my  wedding  dress  ? 

Jean.  Not  a  bit  of  it;  you  looked  like  an  angel,  as  you 
always  do. 

J eannette.  Then  what  can  have  been  your  motive  ? 

Jean.  Why,  you  see,  Mademoiselle  Jeannette,  it  isn’t  you — 
you’ve  got  nothing  to  do  with  it — I  love  you  still  as  well  as 
ever,  but  it’s  getting  married  that  frightens  me. 

J e an  nette  .  F Tightens  you  ? 

Jean.  Yes  ;  I’ve  been  reflecting — 

Jeannette.  You  might  at  least  have  reflected  before  you 
fixed  your  wedding  day. 

Jean.  Very  true  ;  but,  you  see,  in  these  kind  of  affairs,  one 
lets  oneself  be  tempted  by  all  sorts  of  things  that  seem  very 
nice,  a  long  way  off ;  a  pretty  little  wife,  a  comfortable  little 
dowry,  no  end  of  little  babbies,  and  a  whole  heap  of  things 
that  make  one’s  mouth  water  to  think  about — and  one  says  to 
oneself,  all  these  are  wonderfully  enticing,  and  why  shouldn’t 
I  enjoy  them  as  well  as  everyone  else  ?  And  so  one  allows 
oneself  to  be  drawn  on,  without  thinking  much  of  what  one  is 
about.  But  at  last  the  wedding-day  comes — always  much 
sooner  than  one  expected — and  then  one  gets  all  sorts  of  uncom¬ 
fortable  ideas,  to  say  nothing  of  horrid  dreams — I  had  such  an 
ugly  one  last  night! — and- then  one  gets  frightened,  and  one 
begins  to  think  that  marriage  is  no  joke  after  all,  and  then — 
and  then  one  bolts,  just  like  I  did. 

Jeannette.  Yes,  and  one  abandons  the  poor  bride,  without 
thinking  of  the  insult  one  has  offered  her,  without  even  turning 
one’s  head  to  see  whether  a  tear  does  not  tremble  in  her  eye. 

{going  to  lean  on  a  chair. 

Jean.  Don’t  lean  on  that  one — it’s  ricketty. 

Jeannette.  But  I  did  not  weep — no,  I  do  not  love  you  well 
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enough  for  that.  And  now  that  you  have  told  me  all  I  sought  to 
know,  go  and  rejoin  your  friends,  who  are  waiting  lor  you. 

Jean,  (aside.)  Well,  I  never  imagined  she  would  have  taken 
it  so  coolly,  (aloud.)  So,  you  are  not  angry  with  me  ? 

Jeannette.  Angry! — why  should  I  be  angry  with  you, 
Monsieur  Jean?  One  has  always  a  right  to  change  one’s  mind. 

Jean.  To  be  sure ! 

Jeannette.  ’Tis  true  I  had  devised  many  little  schemes  for 
our  future  life  together,  which  it  would  have  been  so  pleasant 
to  have  seen  realised.  I  had  arranged  in  my  own  head  the 
use  we  were  to  make  of  our  fortune — by  buying  more  land, 
repairing  the  farm  buildings,  and  making  all  sorts  of  changes 
and  improvements.  I  had  pictured  to  myself,  too,  how  nice  it 
would  be  to  replace  all  the  old  furniture  which  you  have  inhe¬ 
rited  from  your  great  grandf  ather,  by  that  which  my  godmother 
has  sent  to  me  as  a  wedding  gift,  and  which  is  new,  and  so 
pretty. 

Jean.  Well,  that  would  have  been  a  change  for  the  better, 
it’s  true.  I  daresay  your  new  furniture’s  mere  solid  than  mine  ; 
at  any  rate,  since  yours  is  new,  and  mine’s  old,  yours  is  newer, 
and  that’s  something. 

Jeannette.  But  what’s  the  use  of  thinking  of  all  these  plans 
of  mine,  since  they  can  never  be  realised?  Forgive  me,  Mon¬ 
sieur  Jean,  and  let  us  say  no  more  about  it. 

Jean,  (aside.)  And  to  think  that  I  fancied  she  would  tear 
me  to  pieces  !  (aloud.)  So,  you’re  really  not  angry  with  me  ? 

Jeannette.  Haven’t  I  told  you  so  already?  Don’t  be 
alarmed — I  shall  soon  console  myself — a  girl  who  is  neither 
ugly  nor  penniless,  need  not  go  a  begging.  That’s  what  I  said 
to  my  father,  who,  spite  of  his  gout,  had  made  up  his  mind  to 
charge  his  blunderbuss  and  shoot  you. 

Jean,  (alarmed.)  Good  gracious ! 

Jeannette.  Oh,  don’t  be  alarmed — I  have  hidden  his  blun- 
derbuss. 

Jean,  (aside.)  The  devil ! — I  had  forgotten  the  old  soldier. 

Jerome,  (without.)  Come,  Jean  !  Here,  Jean,  aint  you 
coming  ? 

Jeannette.  Your  friends  are  calling  for  you  ;  do  not  keep 
them  waiting,  (gives  him  his  hat.)  Here  is  your  hat ;  go  at  once 
and  rejoin  them. 

Jean.  Well,  since  you  seem  to  take  the  matter  so  pleasantly, 
good  day,  Mademoiselle  Jeannette. 

Jeannette.  Your  servant,  Monsieur  Jean. 

Jean,  (aside — going.)  She  don’t  seem  much  cut  up  about  it, 
after  all,  so  I  needn’t  make  myself  uncomfortable  about  her ; 
and  now  for  a  rollicking  dance  with  the  others.  Exit,  d.  in  f. 
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Jeannette.  Thank  Heaven  he’s  gone ! — I  feared  my  tears 
Trould  betray  me.  Poor  fellow,  I  understand  his  feelings ;  but 
he  might  have  told  me  before,  and  spared  me  this  humiliation. 

SONG. — Jeannette. 

Among  so  many  swains  who  sought  me  for  their  belle, 

I  could,  at  my  ease, 

Choose  as  I  might  please, 

But  in  choosing  him,  I  thought  I  did  well. 

But  ah !  woe  is  me, 

He  frowns  on  me  now, 

And  his  friends  laugh  to  see, 

Shame  and  grief  marked  on  my  brow. 

Sorely  have  his  frowns 
My  poor  heart  dismayed, 

Loving  as  I  loved, 

Thus  to  be  betrayed. 

When  first  to  me  to-day,  the  right  of  answ’ring  fell, 

I  might  have  said  “  No,” 

Had  I  chosen  so, 

But  in  saying  “  Yes,”  I  thought  I  did  well. 

But  ah !  woe  is  me, 

He  frowns  on  me  now, 

And  his  friends  laugh  to  see, 

Shame  and  grief  marked  on  my  brow. 

Sorely  have  his  frowns 
My  poor  heart  dismayed, 

Loving  as  I  loved, 

Thus  to  be  betrayed. 

( laughter  and  shouts  heard  without. 

But  what  now  ? — these  sounds  of  laughter  and  glee ! 

What  mean  these  sounds  of  mirth  and  wild  festivity  ? 

( goes  up  and  opens  the  ivindow. 
Yes,  ’tis  he !  joyously  he  laughs  ! 

And  with  his  friends  the  goblet  quaffs  ! 

He  is  there ! 

Toying  with  his  fair ! 

Jean.  ( without .)  Oh — oh  ! 

Margot ! 

J oyous  and  free  ! 

We’ll  laugh 
And  quaff, 

And  dance  while  the  flutes, 

And  the  merry  lutes, 

Make  the  old  welkin  ring  with  the  noise  of  our  glee  ! 
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Chorus,  (without.)  Oh— oh! 

Margot ! 

Joyous  and  free, 

We’ll  laugh 
And  quaff, 

And  dance  while  the  flutes, 

And  the  merry  lutes, 

Make  the  old  welkin  ring  with  the  noise  of  our  glee  ! 

( when  Jean  does  not  sing ,  this  is  sung  by  another. 
Jean,  (without.)  Margot  is  not  a  prude, 

Her  heart  is  free  to  all ! 

Whoe’er  on  her  would  call, 

Need  never  shun  her  door  from  fear  lest  he  intrude. 

Chorus,  (without.)  Oh — oh! 

Margot ! 

Joyous  and  free, 

We’ll  laugh 
.  And  quaff, 

And  dance  while  the  flutes, 

And  the  merry  lutes, 

Make  the  old  welkin  ring  with  the  noise  of  our  glee ! 

(Jeannette  perceives  the  coat  of  Jean  hanging  against  the 
wall — she  snatches  from  it  the  bouquet ,  and  hides  it  in  her 
bosom. 

Jean,  (or  Voice  without.)  Margot  is  fond  of  fun, 

She  vows  she  doesn’t  care 
For  contract  or  for  mayor, 

With  a  smile  and  kiss  she  greets  every  one. 

Chorus,  (without.)  Oh — oh! 

Margot ! 

Joyous  and  free, 

We’ll  laugh 
And  quaff, 

And  dance  while  the  lutes, 

And  merry  flutes 

Make  the  old  welkin  ring  with  the  noise  of  our  glee. 
Jeannette. 

What !  in  my  place  he  hails  Margot  queen  of  the  fete, 

In  bumpers  deep, 

With  joy  elate, 

And  langhs  in  merry  glee,  whilst  I  in  silence  weep  ! 

(leaning  out  of  the  window . 
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His  arm’s  round  her  waist — she  smiles — they  embrace — 
’Tis  too  much — I’ll  fly  this  place  !  (comes  down. 

But  I’ll  weep  no  more  ! 

Vengeance  on  his  head 
Quickly  now  shall  fall. 

Once  my  heart  was  sore  ; 

But  my  grief  is  dead. 

Anger  smothers  all ! 

No  more  I’ll  mourn. 

Anger  and  scorn 

Their  force  reveal. 

Revenge  is  sweet,  • 

And  at  my  feet, 

Ere  the  day’s  o’er, 

Humbled  once  more, 

Here  he  shall  kneel. 


No !  I’ll  weep  no  more  ! 

Vengeance  on  his  head 

Quickly  now  shall  fall ! 

Once  my  heart  was  sore, 

But  my  grief  is  dead, 

Anger  smothers  all  !  Exit  l.  door. 

Enter  Jean,  door  in  flat. 

Jean,  (at  door.)  Yes,  my  pretty  Bose — yes,  my  sweet 
Margot,  you  shall  have  my  wedding  nosegay.  Wait  there  a 
moment,  and  I’ll  bring  it  to  you.  ( conies  doivn.)  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
what  merry  little  souls  they  are,  to  be  sure  !  Haven’t  we  had 
fun  together  !  such  laughing — and  such  drinking  !  ( wiping  his 
forehead.)  Yes,  that’s  the  worst  of  it,  for  that  nice  treacherous 
wine  has  gone  straight  up  into  my  head,  and  turned  all  my  ideas 
topsy-turvy.  What  did  I  come  here  to  look  for  ?  I’m  sure  I 
haven’t  the  smallest  idea,  (goes  to  sit ,  and  nearly  falls.)  Ah! 
(gets  up,  and  looks  at  the  chair.)  It’s  the  good  one,  too !  what 
the  devil’s  the  matter  with  the  chair?  Never  mind  ;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
I’m  devilish  glad  I’m  not  married,  that’s  all ! — what  a  fool  I 
was  going  to  make  of  myself  this  morning  !  The  idea  of 
getting  married,  when  there  are  lots  of  pretty  girls  who  are 
always  ready  to  drink  with  you,  and  sing  with  you,  and  dance 
with  you.  By-the-way,  that  reminds  me  that  I  haven’t  danced 
yet — but  I’m  going  to — won’t  we  have  a  jolly  time  of  it,  that’s 
all !  But  what  the  devil  did  I  come  here  for  ?  Ah !  now  I 
know — ’twas  for  my  wedding  nosegay,  for  Margot.  ( takes  down 
coat  from  nail.)  Not  here  !  where  can  it  have  vanished  to  ?  Oh, 
I  suppose  I  must  have  lost  it  on  the  road,  when  I  was  running 
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away  from  the  mayor  •.  Never  mind.  my  pretty  Margot,  I  j. 
noon  gather  another  for  yo  j  ,n  the  garden  (a?  /<e  apyr/ja/sk*,. 
Me  door,  n.,  <r  op  (-.  a  -,  awl— 

•hr.\:-;niLTiv.  fijrjwr* — the  Im*  laid  atitJU  htrfl/ricUil  wreath.  and 

veil. 


DL'ET  .—  Jea.V  A : ■  O  JkaN*VJ£TTE. 

J  EA5NK7TE.  N  ot  no  fast,  friend,  J  pray  ! 

J  EA.rv.  I  low  now  V  you  here  once  more! 

Jka.*>k1'/k.  Yee  !  ’t.h.  rnyaelf’ !  a  moment  Ktay  ! 

J KAJf  My  friend-,  await,  I  can’t  delay. 
jEANn’r/r/E.  Stir  not  abroad,  hut  firrnJy  clone  the  door 
J  EAt* .  h  >  t 

JeA.V'.  E7TE.  i  1  a-.V;  to  obey  ! 

i  ake  tw;  no  ••.".ranger  enter'-,  here, 

I  ve  many  C.c.r.g-  to  -ay.  that  none  rn  u£t  overhear 

(Jea;«  JatUcM  the  <Us/r  in  flat 
J kas.  CtuideJ)  Ok,  ok,  Lcvd !  what  its  ihe  going  to  say  V 

(aW'iui.)  I  he  door  barred.  now  apeak,  I  prav  ' 
Jeaxhtte.  Hi  welL 
J  ea  o'.  How  nov/  you  eeern  in  ang^ry  mood. 

J Ye*,  truly.  i  rn  in  angry  mood. 

Jr. a/-  J  net.  teil  me.  sweet  Jeannette.  I  prav 
W  hat  bring*,  yon  here  again  t o-day  V* 

Je a  •  ••;//';>:.  J  ne  cau.y;  you  jj  learn  and  quick/.  too 
Yon;  ir.>.uh>.  now  I  .J  make  you  rue  ; 

You  ox meo  *»-day  my  ;  roifered  hand. 

And  satisfaction  I  deman/; 

J f.ajv  Y.'nat  !  eat.  faction  you  demand' 

Thus  change  1  cannot  mderstand. 

( aride.)  On  don’t  I  J  /,a*;n  t  here 
JhA.'.v  ette  'Iren*.  We  to  meet  my  father*.  rage 
Tor  na  ug.ct  Liz  fury  can  aa.  jage. 

Jr.A:u  V.’nat  tn.e  old  man  corning  here? 

Jea.-»5ETTE.  He's  arming  here. 

JfcA-W.  /  o  rake  v,.tn  fear 

Jea msy  ’n  y.  Yes  o  uake  v.  mb  fear  ’ 

He  i*  a  man .  as  wed  you  Enow, 

V.  ho  always  renders  oac/  a  blow  ; 

And  with  hi*  pistols  in  hi>;  hand, 
f  ...  reparation  ne  J  demand  ’ 

Jea.*.  V  ...  reparation  Led  demand  v 
JZAXSETTE.  lie  wiii  ! 

J  e  Ajf  Honour  bright  ? 
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Jeannette.  Honour  bright ! 

Jean,  (aside.)  Oh  !  here’s  a  mess! 

I  must  confess 

The  prospect  isn’t  very  gay  ; 

If  he  comes  here, 

I’ll  disappear! 

In  some  snug  nook  I  shall  hide  away. 
Jeannette,  (aside.)  From  his  distress 
I  well  can  guess 

His  anger  gives  place  to  dismay, 

And  now  ’tis  clear, 

Thanks  to  his  fear, 

That  woman’s  wit  will  win  the  day. 


(Together.) 

Jean,  (aside.)  Jeannette,  (as-ide.) 

Oh!  here’s  a  mess,  &c.  From  his  distress,  &c. 

Jean.  But — 

Jeannette.  What  now? 

Jean.  Your  father’s  infirm  and  bedridden. 

Jeannette.  He’s  strong  again  ! 

Jean.  How!  strong  again? 

Jeannette.  Yes,  strong  again! 

And  now,  spite  of  his  old  age, 

He’s  gained  new  vigour  from  the  fury  of  his  rage 
Just  now  I  saw  him  load  his  blunderbuss. 

Jean.  You  saw  him  load  his  blunderbuss  ! 

Jeannette.  I  did ! 


(Together.) 


Jean,  (aside.) 

Oh!  here’s  a  mess,  &c. 


J e Annette .  (aside. ) 

From  his  distress,  &c. 


Jeanette.  Since  you’re  afraid  to  meet  him  here, 

Since  of  his  blows  you  have  such  fear, 

There’s  one  way  left  to  calm  your  dread, 

And  ward  the  tempest  from  you  head. 

(talcing  a  scroll  from  her  bosom 
This  paper  scroll  which  here  you  see, 

Signed  by  you  instantly  must  be ; 

That  I  to  all  the  world  may  show 
’Tis  I,  not  you,  that  now  say  u  No.” 

Jean.  And  if  I  sign  my  name,  there  will  be  no  more  fuss  ? 

Jeannette.  ’Tis  all  1  need. 

J  ean.  And  you’ll  not  mention  more  your  father’s  blunderbuss 

Jeannette.  Never;  Agreed! 
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Jean. 


( Together .) 


The  peril  is  o’er, 

I  breathe  once  more  ! 
Her  anger  is  past, 
I’m  safe  at  last. 
Marriage  I’ll  shun — 
Joyous  and  free ; 
I’ll  yield  to  none, 

My  liberty ! 


Jeannette. 

The  struggle  is  o’er, 

I  doubt  no  more  ! 

In  my  toils  at  last, 

I  hold  him  fast. 

Soon  every  one, 

Will  learn  with  glee, 
How  well  I’ve  won 
The  victory  ! 


(  When  Duet  is  not  sung.} 

Jeannette.  Not  so  fast,  Monsieur  Jean  if  you  please. 

Jean.  What,  not  gone  yet? 

Jeannette.  As  you  perceive — 

Jean.  Oh,  very  well,  if  you  like  to  remain  here,  with  all  my 
heart,  but  I  must  be  off. 

Jeannette.  Close  the  door. 

Jean.  Close  the  door  ? 

Jeannette.  Pray  now  do  as  I  tell  you,  and  close  the  door  ; 
we  must  have  a  few  moments’  serious  conversation  which  I 
think  it  would  be  better  no  one  should  overhear. 

Jean,  (mechanically  closing  door.}  Indeed!  (aside.}  What’s 
in  the  wind  now,  I  wonder  ? 

Jeannette.  Now,  Monseur  Jean,  would  you  like  to  avoid 
having  an  explanation  with  my  father  for  the  insults  you 
have  heaped  upon  me  to-day. 

Jean,  (confused.}  Why,  Mam’selle  Jeannette — you  see — that 
— I — well  I  don’t  mind — 

Jeannette.  So  much  the  better,  for  I  expect  him  here,  with 
his  blunderbuss,  every  moment. 

Jean.  Come,  Mam’selle  Jeannette,  that  won’t  do.  There’s 
no  fear  that  your  father,  old  Corporal  Ponchet  will  pay  me  a 
visit ;  he’s  been  laid  up  with  the  gout  for  the  last  two  months. 

Jeannette.  Ay,  but  on  being  informed  the  way  you  had 
treated  me,  he  flew  into  such  a  rage,  and  you  know  he  can 
fly  into  a  rage,  and  then  he  swore — you  know  he  can  swear — 
in  fact,  the  shock  upon  his  nervous  system  created  an  instan¬ 
taneous  cure  of  his  malady — and  I  just  left  him  loading  his 
blunderbuss,  swearing  to  blow  your  brains  out. 

Jean,  (alarmed.}  Blow  my  brains  out?  Bloodthirsty  old 
monster  !  And  Jeannette,  would  you  calmly  permit  him  to  lay 
me  a  mangled  corpse  at  your  feet  ? 

Jeannette.  Perhaps  not ;  but  what  can  I  say  to  him  ?  you 
know  he  is  so  passionate — there  is  only  one  way  to  screen 
yourself  from  his  fury. 
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Jean.  ( signing  hastily  )  But,  remember,  I’ve  signed  of  my 
own  free  will,  and  not  because  I’m  frightened  at  your  father 
and  his  blunderbuss. 

Jeannette.  So  much  the  better. 

Jean,  {giving  paper.)  Here,  take  your  paper  ;  I  care  so  little 
about  it,  that  I  don’t  even  know  what  it  is. 

Jeannette.  One  would  think  that  you  don’t  know  how  to 
read,  or  else  that  you  would  have  seen  at  once  that  it’s  •  the 
contract. 

Jean.  Contract ! — what  contract  r 

Jeannette.  Why  our  marriage  contract,  to  be  sure  ! 

Jean.  What! — you  don’t  mean  to  say  you’ve  forced  me  to 
sign  it? 

Jeannette.  Not  the  least  in  the  world.  You  signed  it  of 
your  own  free  will,  not  because  you  were  frightened  by  all  my 
nonsense  about  my  father  and  his  blunderbuss,  did  you  ? 

Jean.  Of  course  not — but — 

Jeannette.  But  what?  (thrusting  the  paper  under  his  eyes.) 
Can’t  you  see  that  there’s  only  your  name  to  it  ?  If  I  signed 
it,  now,  that  would  be  a  very  different  affair,  for  then  we  should 
be  married  in  good  earnest.  But  don’t  be  alarmed,  Monsieur 
Jean,  I’m  not  going  to  sign  it.  You  refused  me  this  morning, 
and  now  it’s  my  turn  to  refuse  you  ;  so  I  shall  shew  the  contract 
to  all  the  village,  to  prove  that  it’s  I  who  won’t  consent  to  this 
marriage,  and  not  you — and  I  shall  tell  everybody  that  you 
have  repented,  but  that  it  was  too  late — and  that  I  have  repaid 
you  in  your  own  coin — and  that  I  don’t  love  you  at  all — and 
that  I  mean  to  be  married  to  somebody  else  before  the  month 
is  out. 

Jean,  {laughing.)  Oh!  if  that’s  all,  I’m  sure  I’ve  no  objec¬ 
tion.  Shew  your  scrap  of  paper  everywhere — tell  everybody 
that  it’s  you  that  have  refused  me — it’s  all  the  same  to  me  ;  so 
long  as  I’m  not  married,  I  don’t  care  what  you  say  or  do.  They 
may  all  make  fun  of  me,  if  they  like — I  shall  join  in  the  laugh 
as  heartily  as  the  best  of  them. 


Jean.  And  that  is — 

Jeannette,  {taking  scroll  of  paper  from  her  bosom.)  To 
sign  this  paper. 

Jean,  {taking  paper.)  Sign  it,  won’t  I !  ten  times  over  if  it 
is  required,  if  I’m  sure  I  shall  not  see  anything  of  your  fiery 
parent ;  this  blunderbuss — 

Jeannette.  Sign  your  name,  and  I  pledge  you  my  word, 
that  you’ll  never  again  see  or  hear  of  either. 

Jean.  Well,  then,  here  goes. 
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Jeannette.  And  so  shall  I. 

Jean.  Of  course — we’ll  all  be  merry  together,  that’s  the 
wisest  plan — ha!  ha!  ha!  ( looking  around  him.)  By  the  way, 
you  haven’t  seen  my  nosegay  anywhere,  have  you?  I’ve  pro¬ 
mised  it  to  Mademoiselle  Margot,  and  I  shouldn’t  like  to  dis¬ 
appoint  her.  ( looking  about.)  Where  the  deuce  can  it  have 
got  to? 

Jeannette,  (coldly.)  Monsieur  Jean ! 

Jean.  Ma’mselle  ! 

J 15 annette.  Oblige  me  by  looking  in  the  garden  for  my 
cousin. 

Jean.  Your  cousin  ! — what  cousin  ? 

Jeannette.  Why  little  Pierre,  to  be  sure ;  I  told  him  to 
wait  for  me  at  the  door. 

Jean.  Then  you’d  better  go  to  the  door  and  look  for  him 
yourself,  if  you  want  him. 

Jeannette.  Monsieur  Jean,  I’m  surprised  at  you.  Must  I 
repeat  my  request  ? 

Jean.  Oh,  no,  don’t  trouble  yourself — I’ll  go,  if  you  insist ; 
but  mind,  it’s  only  because  it  pleases  me. 

C goes  to  door  l.,  opens  it ,  and  looks  out. 

Jeannette.  Well? 

Jean,  (looking  out.)  There  he  is,  throwing  pebbles  into  the 
duck  pond. 

Jeannette.  Why  don’t  you  go  and  fetch  him  ? 

Jean.  Oh,  I’m  to  go  and  fetch  him,  am  I  ? 

Jeannette.  Certainly. 

Jean.  Oh,  very  well,  ma’mselle,  I’ll  go ;  but  remember,  it’s 
only  because  it  pleases  me.  (pushes  open  door ,  l.)  Here,  Pierre, 
Pierre  !  Exit,  l. 

Jeannette.  So,  so,  he  will  laugh  as  heartily  as  the  best,  will 
he?  Well,  we  shall  see  how  he  keeps  his  word.  If  I  had 
signed  it  too,  perhaps  he  would  not  think  it  such  an  excellent 
.joke.  My  fingers  itch  to  add  my  name  to  his — I  have  still 
time  to  do  so,  if  I  choose.  Let  me  see — shall  I  sign,  or  shall  1 
not  ?  It’s  all  in  my  own  hands  now — it  only  depends  upon  me 
to  be  his  wife  if  I  like — very  true.  But  then  it  would  be  very 
pleasant  to  be  able  to  show  to  all  the  village  that  I’ve  treated 
him  just  as  he  treated  me,  and  have  refused  him,  when  he 
wished  to  be  my  husband.  Yet  for  the  sake  of  this  petty 
triumph,  I  should  lose  a  good  husband— for  he’s  not  a  bad- 
herrted  fellow,  and  I’m  sure  I  should  make  him  love  me  in  the 
end — and  then  it  would  be  so  droll  to  force  him  to  marry  me, 
in  spite  of  himself. 

Jean,  (without.)  Come  along,  can’t  you  ! 
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Jeannette,  {going  to  table.)  I’ll  risk  it,  so  here  goes  ! 

(signs,  and  folds  the  paper. 

Enter  Jean,  leading  in  Pierre  by  the  ear ,  from  o.  l. 

Jean.  Here’s  your  cousin  ! 

Pierre.  Come,  I  say,  you  just  let  me  go,  can’t  you  ?  (J ean 
leaves  his  hold ,  and  pushes  Pierre  towards  Jeannette.)  j 

•Jeannette.  ( aside  to  Pierre.)  Listen  to  me  ;  you  see  this 
paper  ? 

Pierre.  ( aside  to  her.)  Yes,  cousin. 

Jeannette,  (aside  to  Pierre.)  You  must  take  it  to  my 
lather,  to  the  Mayor,  to  the  Notary,  to  all  our  friends — shew  it 
to  everybody  ;  you  understand  me  ? 

Pierre.  ( aside  to  her.)  Yes,  cousin. 

Jeannette,  (aside  to  Pierre.)  And  don't  loiter  on  the 
road. 

Pierre,  (aside  to  her ,  going.)  No,  cousin. 

Jean,  (aside.)  What  is  she  plotting  now  with  that  young 
chap,  I  wonder?  I  hate  whispering. 

Jeannette.  What  were  you  saying,  Monsieur  Jean. 

Jean.  I,  mam’selle  ?  Oh,  nothing. 

Jeannette,  (to  Pierre.)  You  understand  me  perfectly,  do 
you  not  ? 

Pierre.  Yes,  cousin,  (turning  towards  Jean.)  Oh,  my  eyes! 
what  a  bridegroom  !  Runs  off,  d.  in  f. 

Jean.  What  is  the  matter  with  the  young  scapegrace  ?  I 
think  he  was  laughing  at  me !  If  I  could  only  catch  him ! 

(goes  to  door. 

Jeannette,  (aside,  sitting  and  looking  round  her.)  After  all, 
this  will  be  very  pretty  when  it’s  nicely  arranged. 

Jean,  (surprised,)  What  on  earth  is  she  about  now  ?  I’ll  be 
hanged  if  she  hasn’t  installed  herself !  Ma’mselle  ! 

Jeannette.  What  is  it  ? 

Jean.  Don’t  you  mean  to  go,  too  ? 

Jeannette.  Why  should  I? 

Jean.  Why  should  you  ?  That’s  an  odd  question. 

Jeannette.  Not  at  all — since  I  am  at  home  here. 

Jean.  At  home  ! 

Jeannette.  Of  course,  now  that  we’re  married. 

Jean.  Married! 

Jeannette,  (rising.)  Ah!  to  be  sure,  you  don’t  know  it, 
I  quite  forgot  to  tell  you  that  I’ve  signed  it  myself. 

Jean.  Eh? 

Jeannette.  Yes,  I  changed  ray  mind,  and  signed  it.  after 
all. 

Jean.  Signed  what? 
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Jeannette.  Why  the  contract,  of  course. 

Jean.  What?  the — you’ve  signed  the — and  just  now  you 
told  me  that  you  wouldn’t. 

Jeannette.  One  has  always  a  right  to  change  one’s  mind, 
you  know — you  said  so  yourself,  this  morning.  But  you’re  not 
angry  with  me,  are  you  ? 

Jean.  Ah — you’ve  deceived  me,  have  you?  Idiot!  ass! 
ninny  !  blockhead  that  I’ve  been ! 

Jeannette.  You.  think  yourself  so  much  to  be  pitied  then, 
Monsieur  Jean  ? 

J ean.  Hold  your  tongue  ! 

Jeannette.  But — 

J  ean.  Don’t  speak  to  me  I  tell  you  ! 

Jeannette.  But  I  will  speak  to  you.  You’re  a  fine  man, 
no  doubt,  Monsieur  J  ean,  a  very  fine  man !  nobody  questions 
it — and  I’m  sure  I  don’t  want  to  deny  it — but  I’m  not  such  a  very 
ugly  girl  myself,  and  I  warrant  that,  at  this  moment,  there’s 
more  than  one  young  fellow  that  would  give  something  to  be 
in  your  place  ;  I  don’t  think  I’m  too  vain  in  thinking  that  it 
isn’t  every  girl  in  the  village  that’s  like  me. 

Jean.  Why,  as  for  being  like  you,  that  wouldn’t  be  an  easy 
matter,  for  you’re  three  or  four  different  persons,  all  in  the 
course  of  the  same  half  hour.  First,  you’re  as  gentle  as  a 
lamb — then  all  of  a  sudden,  you  go  off  with  an  explosion 
enough  to  scare  one  out  of  one’s  senses — and  then  you’re  as 
mild  as  mother’s  milk  again.  It  would  puzzle  the  devil  himself 
to  understand  you.  The  other  girls  are  always  stupid,  and  1 
like  that  better — one  feels  more  at  home  with  them.  But  if 
you  fancy  you’re  going  to  have  it  all  your  own  way  now,  you’re 
previously  mistaken,  that  I  can  tell]  you.  Ah !  you  wanted  to 
see  what  marriage  was  like,  did  you?  Well,  you  shall  see — and 
I’ll  give  you  a  specimen  of  it,  that’ll  be  precious  little  to  your 
taste,  I’ll  warrant — for  I’m  the  master  in  my  own  house — do 
you  hear  that  ?  And  I  insist  upon  every  one’s  obeying  me — do 
you  hear  that  ?  And  when  they  don’t,  I  can  get  into  a  passion 
as  well  as  anybody  else — do  you  hear  that  ?  I’ll  teach  you  to 
marry  people  against  their  will,  I  promise  you. 

SONG. — Jean. 

Jean.  Now  listen  well,  and  learn  my  dear, 

What  sort  of  life  awaits  you  here. 

I’m  hasty,  everybody  knows, 

I’m  harsh,  I’m  brutal,  I’m  severe, 

And  oft  my  passion  ends  in  blows — 

Yes,  ends  in  blows, 
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Spite  of  me,  you  would  be  my  wife, 

But  ah !  you’ll  rue  it  all  your  life. 

Alone  I’ll  always  sit  at  table, 

With  wine  my  sorrows  I’ll  dispel, 

You’ll  eat  your  dinner  in  the  stable, 

And  drink  fresh  water  from  the  well 

J  eanette.  Fresh  from  the  well  ? 

.1  ean.  Fresh  from  the  well ! 

No  more  gay  robes,  no  more  display, 

You’ll  wash  up  dishes  all  the  day, 

Nor  dare  complain ! 

The  floors  you’ll  scrub, 

And  the  saucepans  rub, 

Resistance  will  be  vain  ! 

And  whilst  in  my  bed  I  lie  like  a  drone, 
And  snore  at  my  ease, 

You  will,  if  you  please, 

To  the  market  trot  all  alone. 

J  e  annette.  Trot  all  alone  ? 

Jean.  Trot  all  alone ! 

So  listen  well,  and  learn,  my  dear, 

What  sort  of  life  awaits  you  here. 

I’m  hasty,  everybody  knows, 

I’m  harsh,  I’m  brutal,  I’m  severe, 

And  oft  my  passion  ends  in  blows — 
Yes,  ends  in  blows. 

Spite  of  me,  you  would  be  my  wife, 

But  ah  !  you’ll  rue  it  all  your  life, 

I’ll  have  no  idle  wife,  I  vow, 

Your  toil  shall  make  my  cattle  thri  ve, 
Each  evening  you  shall  milk  the  cow, 

The  horses  then  to  water  drive. 

Jeannette.  To  water  drive  ? 

J  ean.  To  water  drive. 

I’ll  have  you  busy  all  the  day, 

You’ll  thresh  the  wheat  and  stack  the  hay, 
And  plough  the  farm  ; 

The  pigs  you’ll  tend, 

And  my  stockings  mend — 

Hard  work  shall  keep  you  warm. 

And  whilst  at  my  ease  I  gaily  carouse, 

All  the  live  long  day, 

My  hard  working  spouse 
All  my  commands  must  straight  obey  ! 
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Jeannette.  I  must  obey? 

Jean.  You  must  obey  ! 

So  listen  well,  and  learn,  my  dear, 

What  sort  of  life  awaits  you  here, 

I’m  hasty,  everybody  knows, 

I’m  harsh,  I’m  brutal,  I’m  severe, 

And  olt  my  passion  ends  in  blows — 

Yes,  ends  in  blows 
Spite  of  me,  you  would  be  my  wife, 

But  ah  !  you’ll  rue  it  all  your  life  ! 

Jeannette.  Come,  come,  Monsieur  Jean,  ’tis  not  your  heart 
that  speaks,  ’tis  not  your  heart  that  speaks,  ’tis  the  wine  that 
has  got  into  your  head — you’ll  not  make  so  hard  hearted  a 
husband  as  you  would  have  me  think. 

Jean.  Husband  !  now  don’t  you  say  that  word  again,  or  1 
shall  do  something  rash.  Listen  to  me,  Jeannette,  it’s  not  too 
late — send  for  the  contract,  and  tear  it  up,  it’s  the  wisest  thing 
you  can  do. 

Jeannette.  Never ! 

Jean.  You  won’t? 

Jeannette.  No,  I  won’t ! 

Jean.  Well,  then,  all  I  can  say  is,  look  out !  you’ll  have  a 
precious  time  of  it,  I  promise  you  ! 

Jeannette.  I  shall  try  and  make  the  best  of  it. 

Jean.  Ah !  that’s  the  way  you  take  it,  is  it  ? 

Jeanette.  Yes  ;  I  like  the  cottage,  and  shall  stop  here. 

Jean.  ( tearing  down  the  hed  curtains ,  and  breaking  the 
furniture ,  plates ,  fyc.)  Ah  !  you  like  the  cottage,  do  you?  We’ll 
see  how  long  it  will  please  your  fancy — there  !  there  !  there  ! 
(takes  down  his  coat  from  the  wall  and  throws  it  among  the  frag¬ 
ments.)  You  like  the  cottage,  do  you?  Stop  in  it,  then,  and 


(Dialogue  when  Song  is  omitted.) 

And  if  in  spite  of  me,  you’ll  be  my  wife,  ’gi, d,  I’ll  give  you 
cause  to  remember  it !  you’ll  have  to  dine  in  the  stable  and 
regale  yourself  with  fresh  water,  while  I  enjoy  a  good  dinner 
and  a  good  draught  of  wine  here  by  myself ;  you’ll  have  to 
wash  the  dishes,  and  scrub  the  floor,  and  milk  the  cow,  feed  the 
pigs,  mend  the  stockings,  and  trot  off  to  market  by  yourself, 
all  before  I’m  up  of  a  morning,  you  shall  earn  the  money,  and 
I’ll  spend  it !  and  ’gad  if  you  don’t  do  all  this  to  the  letter, 
you’ll  smart  for  it,  I  can  tell  you ;  I’ll  teach  you  what  it  is 
marrying  a  man  against  his  will. 
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much  pleasure  may  it  give  you !  Here’s  a  jollification  for  one's 
wedding  day. 

Jeannette.  Dear  Jean — 

Jean.  Don’t  dear  me!  I  won’t  have  it!  I’m  no  dear  of 
yours,  mind  that !  Now,  I’m  going  to  have  a  quiet  nap  in  the 
loft,  and  I’d  just  advise  you  not  to  follow  me  there,  that’s  all ! 
( ascending  the  staircase  rapidly )  Ah !  you  made  up  your  mind 
to  marry  me  in  in  spite  of  myself,  did  you  ?  and  you  thought 
you d have  it  all  your  own  way,  did  you?  We  shall  see!  we 
shall  see!  Exit,  up  staircase ,  l.,  into  loft . 

.  Jeannette.  What  a  state  he  is  in,  to  be  sure !  and  how 
bitterly  he  seems  to  hate  me  !  He  that  used  to  be  so  amiable 
when  he  was  making  love  to  me.  It  must  be  the  wine  that 
has  got  into  his  head !  Yes  !  but  then  he  has  broken  every¬ 
thing  to  pieces.  It’s  only  to  be  hoped  that  he  won’t  begin  to 
play  the  same  havoc  with  my  new  furniture  when —  What  a 
capital  idea  that  was  of  mine,  to  tell  Pierre  to  have  them  sent 
heie!  and  how  nice  it  would  be  if  I  could  get  them  snugly 
arranged  before  he  comes  back  !  the  house  wouldn’t  look  like 
the  same  place  and  who  knows  ?  perhaps  he  might  be  pleased 
and  grateful  to  me  for  thinking  of  it.  {turning  towards  loft.) 
Unkind  wretch !  but  I’ll  love  him  so  dearly,  that  he  won’t  be 
able  to  help  loving  me  himself,  in  the  end.  If  I  could  only  find 
out  what  he  s  about  up  there — I  may  as  well  have  a  peep.  ( goes 
up  the  stairs  on  tiptoe ,  and  peeps  into  loft.)  Why,  he’s  asleep,  on 
a  truss  of  hay.  Ah  !  ( coming  down  stairs  very  quickly.)  If  his 
nap  should  only  dissipate  the  fumes  of  the  wine,  how  nice  that 
would  be.  ( taking  up  Jean's  coat.)  Here’s  his  poor  wedding 
coat,  too,  all  torn  and  dilapidated— I’ll  make  haste  and  mend 
it,  befoie  Pierre  and  the  others  arrive.  ( sits  and  prepares  to 
work.)  Well,  this  is  a  sad  wedding,  to  be  sure!  But  who 
knows?  perhaps  it  may  end  the  more  happily,  for  having 
begun  so  dismally.  * 


SONG. — Jeannette. 

Lone  and  neglected  in  my  sorrow, 
fearfully  my  woes  I  bewail ; 

But  love  o’er  his  scorn  will  prevail, 

Hope  whispers  of  a  brighter  morrow. 

In  tender  looks  his  love  displaying, 

He  vowed  his  heart  was  mine  alone ; 

But  now  he  s  harsh  and  cruel  grown, 

My  lo\  ing  words  and  smiles  with  angry  frowns  repaying. 
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Lone  and  neglected  in  my  sorrow, 

Tearfully  my  woes  I  bewail ; 

But  love  on  this  scorn  will  prevail, 

Hope  whispers  of  a  brighter  morrow. 

His  cold  neglect  no  more  bemoaning, 

I’ll  dream  of  happier  days  in  store, 

When  he  will  frown  on  me  no  more  ; 

For  all  my  sorrows  past,  with  loving  smiles  atoning. 

Lone  and  neglected  in  my  sorrow, 

Tearfully  my  woes  I  bewail ; 

But  love  o’er  his  scorn  will  prevail, 

Hope  whispers  of  a  brighter  morrow. 

(she  rises  and  puts  aside  her  ivork. 

Hark !  this  way, 

Footsteps  are  coming — ’tis  they  ! 

(a  small  cart  Jilted  with  furniture ,  passes  before  the  window — 
Jeannette  rises,  hangs  coat  on  a  nail  in  the  wall,  and 
opens  the  door,  c. 

Yes,  they  are  here — come  in  !  tread  softly,  friends,  I  pray, 

Enter  Pierre  and  Peasants,  door  in  flat. 

These  scattered  fragments  bear  away ; 

Let  the  wreck  that  is  here 

Disappear. 

(the  Peasants  clear  away  the  broken  furniture. 

Quickly  now,  all  in  order  range, 

And  this  humble  cot  to  a  palace  change  ; 

This  wreck,  his  rage  betraying, 

Hence  conveying ; 

But  soft,  lest  to  his  ear  your  presence  aught  should  show, 
Whisper  low  1 

(causing  the  furniture  to  be  arranged  in  its  place  as  it  is 
brought  in.) 

Here  the  wardrobe  place — its  shelves  are  well  stored 
With  my  household  hoard. 

Here,  on  this  siue,  to  be  close  at  hand, 

Let  the  sideboard  stand. 

The  chairs  here  arrange — on  these  who  sees  fit, 

May  in  safety  sit ; 

And  my  little  table — though  it’s  small  ’tis  true, 

There  is  room  for  two. 

Hang  there  the  curtains,  whose  thick  folds  defy 
Every  prying  eye.  (taking  miniature  from  her  bosom.) 
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And,  thy  sweet  smile, 

Mother,  shall  still  beguile 

My  hours  of  care  and  sadness  ; 

Thy  deathless  love, 

From  thy  bright  home  above, 

Shall  fill  my  heart  with  gladness. 

Quickly  now,  all  in  order  range, 

And  this  humble  cot  to  a  palace  change  ; 

This  wreck,  his  rage  betraying, 

Hence  conveying  ; 

But  soft,  lest  to  his  ear  your  presence  aught  should  show, 
Whisper  low  ! 

{the  Peasants  have  by  this  time  carried  away  the  old  furni¬ 
ture ,  and  arranged  the  new  in  its  place. 

And  now,  kind  friends  your  trouble  I’ll  repay. 

{gives  money  to  the  Peasants. 
Instantly, 

Silently, 

Haste  away ! 

Lest  your  steps  he  hear  ; 

Quickly  disappear ! 

Instantly, 

Silently, 

Haste  away  ! 

Exeunt  Peasants,  door  in  fiat. 

Jeannette,  {looking  round.')  How  neat  and  pretty  it  looks 
now. 

Pierre,  {laughing.)  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Jeannette.  Ah !  you’re  still  there,  are  you,  Pierre  ?  come 
and  help  me  to  lay  the  cloth,  then,  for  he’ll  be  sure  to  be  hungry 
when  he  wakes,  {they  lay  the  table.)  Tell  me,  by-the-way,  what 
do  folks  say  about  us  in  the  village  ? 

Pierre.  Oh,  as  for  that,  cousin,  you  never  saw  such  a 
hubbub  in  your  life  as  the  news  has  made — there  hasn’t  been 
such  a  commotion  in  these  parts,  since  old  Gregory  the  Sexton 
was  put  in  the  pillory  for  pig  stealing.  But  I  forgot  to  tell 
you — the  priest  wants  to  know  whether  he’s  to  have  the  bells 
rung  again  ? 

Jeannette,  {listening.)  Hush! 

Pierre.  What  is  it,  cousin? 

Jeannette,  (pointing  to  the  loft.)  Don’t  you  hear  ? 

Pierre.  What !  up  there  in  the  hay  ?  why,  it’s  the  rats,  of 
course. 

Jeannette.  The  rats,  little  idiot !  It’s  my  husband. 

Pierre.  Oh  !  then  in  that  case,  I’m  off  like  a  shot !  {going.) 

Jeannette.  No,  come  with  me  to  the  kitchen — you  can 
help  me  cook  the  dinner-— come,  quick !  Exeunt ,  r. 
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Enter  Jean  from,  loft ,  l.  down. 

Jean.  ( coming  down  the  staircase ,  yawning ,  and  stretching. his 
arms.)  So  it  seems  I’ve  been  asleep.  What  funny  dreams  the 
smell  of  new  hay  does  give  one,  to  be  sure !  (sits  on  chair.) 
Holloa  !  it’s  firm !  what  a  novelty  !  I  suppose  I  found  out  the 
best  leg  at  last.  What  a  queer  dream  1  have  had  !  First,  I 
was  going  to  be  married — and  then  I  changed  my  mind,  and 
wouldn’t ;  and  then — and  then — (rises  suddenly.)  Mercy  on  us ! 
I  recollect  now,  it  wasn’t  a  dream  at  all !  I  am  married,  and  in 
good  earnest,  too !  Oh,  Jean!  Jean!  a  nice  mess  you’ve  got 
yourself  into,  my  fine  fellow !  you’ve  got  a  wife,  ass !  and  you’ve 
broken  your  great  grandfather’s  chairs  and  tables,  idiot !  A 
pretty  state  the  place  must  be  in  at  this  moment !  ( looks  round.) 
Holloa !  what’s  all  this  ?  I  can’t  be  quite  awake,  yet,  I’ll  try. 
(pinches  himself)  Ay !  yes,  I’m  wide  awake,  there’s  no  doubt 
about  it.  But  what  can  all  this  mean?  (touching  furniture) 
New  furniture! — and  a  table  ready  laid  for  dinner?  There 
must  have  been  a  fairy  here.  Ah — an  idea !  if  it  should  be  one 
-disguised  as  my  wife  ? 

SONG. - J E ANNETTE .  (without.) 

From  the  side  of  the  road,  which  past  my  door  strays., 

A  hawthorn  its  fragrance  to  m37  lattice  conveys, 

Amid  its  branches  green, 

Warbling  there  unseen, 

A  nightingale  his  home  has  lately  made. 

To  his  cheerful  voice 
I  listen  and  rejoice, 

Apart  from  village  throng, 

I  hark  unto  his  song ! 

Song  so  cheering, 

Notes  endearing, 

.  Accents  pure,  which  earth  and  sky  allure, 

Like  zehyr  mild, 

Thy  song  so  wild, 

Inspires  a  love  that  must  endure. 

Yes !  at  thy  warbling,  love  awakes 
And  listens  to  thy  accents  gay, 

The  brook  thy  gentle  notes  to  hear 
The  babbling  of  it’s  stream  doth  stay, 

While  through  the  leafy  forest  boughs, 

The  wind  in  sighs  thy  influence  avows  ! 

Song  so  cheering,  &c. 
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Last  night  all  dripping  from  the  dew, 

The  bird  into  my  casement  flew, 

And  there  in  trembling  rufuge  found  ! 

All  sad  and  lone, 

His  mirth  all  flown. 

His  voice  had  lost  its  joyous  sound  ! 

( during  the  song ,  Jean  goes  and  stands  on  staircase. 

Jean,  (advancing  towards  Jeannette,  whilst ,  at  the  con¬ 
clusion  of  her  song ,  she  is  gaily  swinging  her  salad  basket  in  the : 
air ,  and  leaning  forward  as  if  about  to  embrace  her ,  then  as  if 
he  had,  suddenly  changed  his  mind ,  recovering  himself  and 
retreating  from  her  abruptly — aside.)  No  !  I’ll  be  hanged  if  1 
do  !  it’ll  look  as  if  I  were  the  first  to  give  in. 

Jeannette.  ( turning  round.)  Ah!  you  are  there,  are  you, 
Monsieur  Jean  ?  beg  pardon,  I  though  I  was  alone. 

Claude,  (gruffly.)  What  were  you  singing  for  ?  I  don’t  like 
people  to  sing  in  my  house. 

Jeannette.  You  need  not  be  angry,  I  won’t  sing  any  more. 

(she  goes  to  the  kitchen  by  door,  r.,  and  immediately  returns, 
bringing  in  a  covered  dish ,  which  she  places  on  the  table. 

Jean.  Not  be  angry  ?  not  be  angry,  indeed !  (aside.)  The 
fact  is,  I  don’t  see  how  I  well  can  ;  she  won’t  give  me  the 
smallest  chance,  (aloud.)  So,  you  fancy  it’s  pleasant  to  find 
one’s  place  turned  topsy-turvy  after  this  fashion,  do  you  ? 

Jeannette.  Turned  topsy-turvy! 

Jean.  What!  all  these  new  gimcracks?  What’s  that  to 
me  if  they’re  new  ?  I  don’t  know  them — I  was  accustomed  to 
the  old  ones. 

Jeannette.  Would  you  like  to  have  them  brought  back, 
then. 

Jean.  Now  that  they’re  all  broken  in  pieces?  That’s  a 
bright  idea ! 

Jeannette.  Well,  then — 

Jean.  Well,  then,  hold  your  tongue,  can’t  you?  (aside.) 
What  a  savoury  smell,  to  be  sure,  (aloud — pointing  to  dish  on 
table.)  What’s  that? 

J e ann  ette  .  A  roast  duck . 

Jean.  With  green  peas? 

Jeannette.  With  green  peas. 

Jean,  (sitting  at  table.)  So,  so  !  you  cook  yourself  ducks  and 
green  peas,  do  you  ? 

Jeannette.  It  was  not  for  myself  that  I  prepared  it, 
Monsieur  Jean,  it  was  for  you. 

Jean.  For  me?  and  pray  who  told  you  that  I  liked  duck 
and  green  peas  ? 

Jean.  Nobody,  but  I  fancied — 

Jean.  Fancied,  indeed!  what  right  have  you  to  fancy? 
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(Jeannette  is  going. )  Now  then,  don’t  you  mean  to  eat  your 
dinner  ? 

Jeannette.  Oh  !  I’ve  dined  long  ago. 

Jean.  Dined!  where? 

Jeannette.  In  the  stable,  {arranges  furniture.) 

Jean,  (aside.)  In  the  stable!  Well,  that’s  a  queer  idea, 
anyhow!  Ton  my  soul,  my  wife’s  not  such  a  bad  looking 
little  body,  after  all.  (aloud.)  Well,  what  are  you  doing 
now  ? 

Jeannette.  Cleaning  the  saucepans. 

Jean.  Cleaning  the  saucepans  ?  I  suppose  you  can  do  that  as 
as  well  by-and-bye ! 

Jeannette.  Do  you  want  me? 

Jean,  (laughing.)  Yes.  (suddenly  changing  his  tone  and 
speaking  gruffly.)  I  expect  to  be  waited  upon  when  I’m  at 
dinner. 

Jeannette,  (coming  down.)  You  shall  be  obeyed,  Monsieur 
Jean. 

Jean,  (aside.)  Honour  bright,  my  wife  is  a  very  tidy  little 
body,  and  no  mistake,  (aloud  to  Jeannette,  who  is  standing 
behind  his  chair.)  Well !  is  that  the  way  you’re  going  to  wait 
on  me,  I  should  like  to  know. 

Jeannette.  What  do  you  wish  me  to  do,  Monsieur  Jean  ? 

Jean.  Sit,  down,  to  be  sure ! 

Jeannete.  Sit  down? 

Jean.  Yes;  I  like  to  be  waited  on  in  that  way — it’s  one  of 
my  whims. 

Jeannette.  As  you  please,  Monsieur  Jean.  ( brings  a  chair , 
and  sits  at  a  little  distance  from  table.) 

Jean.  What  are  you  sitting  there  for  ? 

Jeannette.  You  told  me — 

Jean.  To  sit,  to  be  be  sure,  but  I  meant  at  the  table,  of 
course. 

Jeannette.  At  the  table  ? 

Jean.  Certainly — how  can  you  eat  when  you’re  a  mile  away 
from  your  dinner  ? 

Jeanetle.  But  I’ve  dined,  Monsieur  Jean. 

Jean.  Yes,  yes,  I  know,  in  the  stable ;  but  that  doesn’t 
count  for  anything.  Besides,  I  don’t  like  eating  alone — that’s 
another  of  my  whims.  Come,  I’m  sure  you  can  eat  a  bit. 

Jeannette,  (bringing  her  chair  to  the  table.)  If  you  wish  it, 
Monsieur  Jean. 

Jean.  If  I  wish  it !  of  course  I  do !  you  don’t  think  I’m  such 
a  bear  as  to  feast  all  by  myself,  while  you  sit  there  looking  on, 
do  you  ?  Come,  (helping  her.)  But  you  needn’t  sit  so  far  off — 
there’s  room  for  us  both  on  this  side  of  the  table.  Why  don’t 
you  come  nearer? 
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Jeannette.  I  thought,  Monsieur  Jean — 

Jean.  You  thought  that  I  should  eat  you,  I  dare  say — but 
don’t  be  alarmed,  I  shan’t  bite,  (aside.)  Ton  my  soul,  she’s 
got  the  most  tempting  little  mouth,  (aloud.)  Come,  draw  your 
chair  round  this  side. 

Jeannette.  As  you  please,  Monsieur  Jean. 

Jean.  Monsieur  Jean — Monsieur  Jean!  One  would  think 
you  were  talking  to  the  mayor,  you’re  so  abominably  respectful . 
That  isn’t  the  way  you  ought  to  speak  to  your  husband. 

Jeannette.  What  shall  I  call  you,  then  ? 

J ean.  Call  me  by  my  name,  to  be  sure,  call  me  Jean,  do — 
(aside.)  Holloa,  holloa,  master  Jean,  you’re  forgetting  your 
dignity  !  (aloud,  gruffly.)  Call  me  Jean,  that’s  all. 

Jeannette.  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it,  Jean. 

Jean.  That’s  right.  But  you  don’t  drink.  Ah,  I  see,  you’ve 
no  glass — never  mind,  take  mine,  (gives  glass.) 

Jeannette.  You  are  too  kind,  (drinks.) 

Jean.  Too  kind,  indeed! — I  should  like  to  know  who  could 
resist  such  a  tempting,  fascinating,  bewildering  little  mass  of 
provocation  ?  There,  I  can’t  stand  it  any  longer,  so  here  goes ! 

(kisses  Iter. 

Jeannette.  A  kiss — I  think  you  might  have  asked  for  it, 
at  least. 

Jean.  Oh,  if  you’re  angry,  I’ll  give  it  back  to  you  at  once  ; 

I  wouldn’t  keep  it  against  your  will  for  the  world. 

(kisses  her  again. 

Jeannette,  (taking  his  hand.)  Angry,  dear  Jean  ? 

Jean.  What,  you  love  me  ! — you  forgive  me  !  Oh,  what  a 
happy  fellow  I  am  !  (embracing  her.) 

Jerome,  (at  window.)  That’s  right,  friends — make  your¬ 
selves  at  home — don’t  stand  upon  ceremony,  on  any  account ! 

Jeannette,  (aside.)  Pestering  fool! — to  intrude  at  such  a 
moment ! 

J  ean.  Well,  J  erome,  what  now  ? 

J  erome.  Oh,  nothing  particular ;  only  I  thought  I  might  as 
well  look  in,  and  tell  you  that  you’re  not  married  after  all. 

J  ean.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Jerome.  You’ve  both  signed  the  contract,  it’s  true,  but  it 
wasn’t  in  the  presence  of  the  mayor,  so  you’re  both  as  free  as  air. 

Jean.  You  don’t  say  so  ? 

Jeannette,  (aside.)  Oh,  Heavens  ! 

Jerome.  You  see  you’ve  time  enough  to  back  out  now,  if 
you  choose ;  but  make  up  your  mind,  for  we’re  all  waiting  to 
know  whether  we’re  to  dance  at  the  wedding — ha !  ha !  ha ! 

(he  retires  from  the  window. 

Jean.  Why,  what’s  the  matter,  Jeannette? — you’re  as  pale 
as  death  ! 
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Jeannette.  ( who  seems  ready  to  faint.)  Can  you  not  under- 
stand — this  terrible  news — 

Jean.  What,  you’re  afraid  that  I  shall  take  advantage  of 
your  mistake,  and  get  rid  of  you  now  ?  Poor  Jeannette !  I 
comprehend  your  emotion.  But  you  shall  see  how  wrongly 
you  judge  me.  ( throwing  open  the  door  in  fiat ,  c.)  Come  in, 
friends,  come  in  ! 

Enter  Jerome,  Pierre,  Peasants,  and  Musicians,  door 

in  flat. 

You’re  wanting  to  dance  at  my  wedding,  are  you  not  ?  Well, 
you  shan’t  be  disappointed.  And  now — ( taking  the  hand  of 
Jeannette.)  wish  health  and  happiness  to  the  bride  ! 

Yes,  my  friends,  my  wife,  ’tis  she  ! 

Jeannette.  Yes,  my  friends,  my  husband  see  ! 

Chorus.  Ah,  yes!  ah,  yes!  right  sure  were  we, 

That  ere  long  they  would  agree. 

Tender  is  the  lover’s  gaze, 

Nought  the  silent  maiden  says. 

Ah,  yes !  ah,  yes  !  right  sure  were  we, 

That  ere  long  they  would  agree  ! 

1st  Peasant,  ltecall’st  thou  the  time, 

Old  neighbour  mine — 

’Tis  now,  alas !  long  years  ago — 

When  love  and  beauty, 

From  work  or  duty, 

Would  lure  us  easily,  I  trow. 

Jeannette.  But  for  a  wedding  dress,  what  will  you  do  ? 

Jean.  And  is  that  all  ? 

Jeannette.  Why,  what  mean  you? 

Jean.  The  coat  that  I  had  torn, 

Is  mended — and  can  now  be  worn. 

Jeannette,  {significantly.)  Can  now  be  worn  ? 

Jean.  Ah  !  now  I  see — she  was  concealed. 

And  from  these  dust  stains,  still  revealed, 

The  traces  of  her  tears  are  not  yet  gone,  (weeps.) 
Jeannette.  But  wherefore  cry — I  see  not  why, 

Repine  you  so,  because  Margot 
Your  nosegay  can  no  longer  own  ? 

Jean.  My  nosegay? 

Jeannette.  ’Tis  yours  once  more ! 

Jean.  Ah,  no,  ’tis  thine  for  evermore ! 

Jeannette,  thou  fond  love  of  my  heart, 

From  this  time  forth,  ne’er  let  us  part ! 

Chorus.  Now  ring  ye  forth  ye  merry  village  bells, 

To  all  around  in  joyous  tones  ye  say. 

That  Jean  to  all  his  happiness  thus  tells, 

And  bids  them  welcome  on  his  wedding  day! 
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(  When  Finale  is  omitted .) 

Jeannette,  (to  Jean.)  Then  you  really  love  me  ? 

Jean.  Of  course  I  do  ;  and  I  always  did — and  always  shall, 
and  everything  would  have  been  right  this  morning,  had  it  not 
been  for  those  cursed  pork  chops  I  liad  for  supper  last  night; 
they  made  me  dream  such  awful  things — mind  you  never  never 
let  me  eat  pork  chops  for  supper  again.  ( the  hells  are  heard , 
and  the  music  of  overture  (which  is  played,  piano  till  end  of  act.) 
Why  there !  the  bells  ringing  again — as  if  by  magic ;  now 
friends  we’re  on  this  time  to  church,  and  no  mistake.  But 
what  the  deuce  am  I  to  do  for  a  wedding  coat?  I’ve  torn  my 
new  one. 

Jeannette.  ( bringing  forward  ike  coat.)  Yet,  you  see,  a 
stitch  in  time  saves  many. 

Jean,  (taking  coat  and  putting  it  on.)  What,  mended — well 
that  is  prime — wonderful !  Not  at  all  wonderful — for  have  I 
not  now  a  dear  little  wife  to  take  care  of  me. 

Jeannette,  (presenting  bouquet.)  And  your  property.  Now 
you  are  in  your  senses,  you  can  give  it  to  Ma’amselle  Margot, 
for  whom  you  were  anxious  to  find  it  this  morning. 

Jean.  Margot  be—  (Jeannette  holds  up  her  finger.) 
Mus’nt  I  swear? — very  well,  I  won’t;  but  this  bouquet  was 
originally  intended  for  my  own  dear,  darling,  sweet,  loving  little 
charming  duck  of  a  wife — whom  I  mean  to  love  to  extermina¬ 
tion — and  if  she  won’t  have  it,  I’ll — 

( raising  bouquet  as  if  to  throw  on  ground. 

Jeannette,  (taking  bouquet.)  But  she  will  have  it,  if  it’s 
only  not  to  waste  time  in  altercation  ;  the  parson  must  have 
nearly  lost  his  patience,  by  this  time. 

Jean.  So  he  must,  poor  man.  Now,  friends  to  church. 

(Jean  takes  Jeannette’s  arm ,  which  is  followed  up  by  the 
Male  and  Female  Peasants  ;  he  then  heads  a  procession 
which  he  leads  round  stage — arrived  at  the  front  he  stops , 
looking  lovingly  at  his  wife ,  then  confidentially  addresses 
audience — 

Ain’t  she  a  darling— much  too  good  for  me— I  know  you  think 
so.  Well,  all  I  hope  is,  that  you  may  be  as  well  satisfied  there, 
as  I  am  here,  with  Jeannette’s  W edding. 

(Jean  leads  Jeannette  toivards  the  door ,  followed  by  the 
Bridal  Party — the  bells  and  music  become  very  forte. 
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53  A  nything  for  a 

54  Grimshaw,  Bags  haw, 

and  Bradshaw 

55  Tooth-ache  ^ 

64  Lady  Godiva 


Volumes, 

57  Angelo 

58  M  ary  Queaw  of  Scots 

59  Left  in  a  Cab 

60  Carpenter  of  Rouen 

VOLUME  5. 

61  Pauline 

62  Cool  as  a  Cucumber 

63  Hopeless  Passion 

64  Game  of  Speculation 

65  Thumping  Legacy 

66  Thetis  and  Peleus 

67  Guardian  Ange! 

68  Two  Bonny  castles 

69  Counter  Attractions 

70  I’ve  Eaten  myFriend 

71  Tender  Precautions 

72  Harlequin  Hogarth 

73  Box  and  Cox 

74  Willow- Pattern  Plate 

75  Organic  Affect!  on 

VOLUME  6. 

76  Duel  in  the  Dark 

77  Kiss  in  the  Dark 

78  Cherry  and  Fair  Star 

79  Corsican  Brothers 

80  Our  Clerks  [tuses 

81  Matrimonial  Prospec- 

82  El  Hyder  [Hercules 

83  Twelve  Labours  of 

84  WhoStole  thePocket 

85  Wittibind  [Book? 

86  Lost  Husband 

87  King  of  the  Alps 

88  Ganem 

89  Taking  by  Storm 

90  Very  Suspicious 

VOLUME  7. 

91  Left  the  Stage 

92  Rose  of  Ettrick  Vale 

93  Unwarrantable  In¬ 

trusion 

94  Binks  the  Bagman 

95  Miller  of  Whetstone 

96  “  Matrimonial,”  &c. 

97  Book  the  Third, 

Chapter  the  First 

98  Sink  or  Swim 

99  Writing  on  the  Wall 

100  John  Dobbs  [ness 
101.  Son  of  the  Wilder- 

102  Drunkard  [mond 

103  Diamond  Cut  Dia- 

104  Gale  Breezely 

105  Master  Passion 

VOLUME  8. 

106  Prirna  Donna 

107  Wanted,  10U0 Young 
Milliners 

108  Macbeth  Travestie 
10.9  Critic 

110  Slasher  and  Crasher 

111  Not  a  Bal  Judge 

112  Woman  1  Adore 

113  Box  and  Cox  Mar¬ 
ried  and  Fettled 

114  Mysterious  Lady 

115  My  Precious  Betsy 

116  Capital  Match 

117  House  Out  of  Win¬ 
dows 


118  Betsy  Baker 

119  Gotobed  Tom 

120  Jenkinses 

VOLUME  9. 

121  Phenomenon  m  a 
Smock  Frock 

122  HnrlequinHudibras 

123  - Cherry 

124  Loan  of  a  Lover 

125  Good  Woman  in  the 
Wood 

126  Leo  the  Terrible 

127  Bold  Dragoons 
12S  ’Twas  I 

129  Where  there’s  a 
Will  there’s  a  Way 

130  Gilderoy  [Danger 

131  Your  Life’s  in 

1 32  Macbeth(  Princess’s) 

133  Violet 

134  Louis  XI.  [£5 

135  To  Paris  &Back  for 

VOLUME  10. 

136  Obstinate  Family 

137  Civilization,  Is. 

138  Marco  Spada 

139  Strange  History 

140  Raffaelle  the  Re¬ 
probate 

141  Buckstone’s  Ascent 
of  Mount  Parnassus 

142  Stage  Struck 

143  ElopementsinHigh 
Life,  Is. 

144  Desperate  Game 

145  Uncle  Crotchet 

146  Ladies  at  Home 

147  Hamlet  Travestie 
143  A.  S.  S. 

149  Fast  Train  [Pail 

150  Maid  with  Milking 
VOLUME  li. 

151  Trying  it  on 

152  Gold 

153  Mob  Cap 

154  Lawyers 

155  Sardanapalus,  Is. 

156  Rappings  and  Table 
Movings 

157  HandsomeHusband 

158  Times 

159  Shylock  [the  Tiger 

160  P.P.,  or  the  Man  & 

161  Going  to  Chobham 

162  Acis  and  Galatea 

163  My  First  Fit  of  the 

Gout  [Lady 

164  Locked  in  with  a 

165  Somebody  Else 
VOLUME  12. 

166  DonCaisar  deBazan 

167  Chesterfield  Thin- 
skin 

168  Fountain  of  Beauty 

169  Hotel  Charges  [pic 

170  Camp  at  the  Olym- 

171  Curious  Case 

172  Midas 

173  Li’tle  Toddlekins 

174  Egyptian,  Is. 


175  W  hitebnit  atGreen- 

[Business 

176  Pretty  Piece  of 

177  Bachelor  oi‘ Arts 

1 78  IJ ncle  Tom’s  Cabin 

179  Miller  of  Deiwent 

180  Pet  of  the  Public 

VOLUME  13. 

181  To  Parents  &  Guar¬ 
di  an  s  [Ha^py 

182  How  to  make  Home 
188  Hope  of  the  Family 

184  Cure  for  Love 

185  Nice  Firm 

186  Once  Upon  a  Time 
There  Were  Two 
Kings 

187  Lancers 

188  First  Night 

189  Ladies’  Club 

190  Perfection 

191  Plot  and  Passion 

192  Ranelagh 

193  Richard  the  Third 
(Princess's) 

194  Invasion  of  Russia 

195  Sea  of  lee  (The) 

VOLUME  14. 

196  Away  with  Melan¬ 
choly  [Dinah 

197  Willikind  and  hys 

198  Good  Run  for  it 

199  No.  I,  Round  the 

Corner  [Cup 

200  Storm  in  a  Tea 

201  Jacobite  (The) 

202  Married  (J n -married 

203  Broken  Toys 
204Louise  de  Lignerolles 

205  Moustache  Move¬ 
ment  [Conjuror 

206  ’Twould  Puzzle  a 

207  Deaf  as  a  Post 

208  To  Oblige  Bensor. 

209  Follies  of  a  Night 

210  Family  Jars 

VOLUME  15. 

211  Mr.  Buckstone's 
Voyage  Ron-id  the 
Glohe 

212  Lord  Bateman’s 
Overland  Journey 

213  Faust  and  Margue¬ 
rite 

214  Marble  Heart,  Is. 

215  Knights  of  the 
Round  Table,  Is. 

216  Rent  Day  (The) 

217  From  Village  to 
Court  [the  Clouds 

218  Sunshine  through 

219  Waiting  for  an  Om¬ 
nibus 

220  Courier  of  Lyons 

221  Heads  or  Tails  ? 

222  Aleestls,  Travestie 

223  Old  Chateau 

224  Eustache 

225  As  Like  us  Two 
Peas 


Four  Ounces  weight  of  the  above  by  Post  for  One  Penny. 


^ixpenee  Ibkiell— Post-free,  and  of  all  Booksellers . 


VOLUME  16, 
tZ  Fish  °*1  Water 
Moving  Tale 
||8  3en  Bolt. 
-‘’Lim^MaiiofOcean 
“80  FalseandConstant 
2.11  ji/yPriendtho  Maior 
-32  Eton  Boy 
233  Blighted  Being 
?34  Livjrfg  too  Fast 

235  Sophia’s  Supper 

236  Field  of  40  Foot- 

237  Avalanche  [sieps 

238  Object  of  Interest 

239  Ijona  FideTravel- 
240Honeymoon  [lers 

VOLUME  17. 

2ll  Balance  ofComfort 
2-li  Court  ofOberon. 
243H  arleqnBlueBeard 
-44  Sailor  of  France. 
2-15  Yellow  Dwarf 
24(1  Bottle  (The) 

247  Railway  Belle 

248  Abon  tiassan 

249  Aggravating  Sara 
230  Rough  Diamond 

251  Good  for  Nothing 

252  Tit  for  Tat 

253  Good  Little  Wife 

254  OppositeNeighbors 
255ThreeMusketeersls 

VOLUME  18 

256  Wonderful  Woman 

257  My  Wife’s  Diary 
25SMy  Neighbours  Wife 

259  Secret.  Agent 

260  Game  of  Itomps 

261  Take  thatGirlAway 
262Cinderella(Opera.ls 
263Esmeralda(Drama) 

264  Muleteerof  Toledo 

265  Romeo  and  Juliet 

266  Clockmaker’s  Hat 

267  MiserofShoreditch 

268  Delicate  Ground 

269  Guy  Mannering 

270  Capt.  of  the  Watch 
VOLUME  19. 

271  Golden  Branch 

272  Beauty  and  Beast 

273  Blue  Beard(Locks 
27  4  FairOne  withGolden 

275  Cymon  and  Iphi- 

276  Fortunio  [genia 

277  Invisible  Prince 


VOLUME  21 

301  Court  Beauties 

302  Village  Tale 

303  Romantic  Idea 

304  Beggar’s  Opera 

305  Only  a  Clod 

306  Seven  Champions 

307  Enchanted  Forest 

308  Mistress  of  the  Mill 

309  First  of  May 

310  Day  of  Reckoning 

311  Wild  Ducks 

312  Dream  of  Future 

313  Chain  of  Events 

314  Lady  in  Difficulties 

315  Promotion 
VOLUME  22 

316  Morning  Call 

317  Haymarket  Spring 
Meeting 

318  Too  Much  of  aGood 
Thing  [Deep 

319  Still  Waters  Run 

320  Henry  the  Eighth 

321  Garrick  Fever 

322  Buckstone’s  Ad¬ 
venture  with  a 
Polish  Princess 

323  Dowager 


324  Young  Widow 


325  Helping  Hands 

326  Stranger  [Getting 

327  How  Stout  You’re 

328  She  Would  and 
She  Would  Not 

329  Only  a  Halfpenny 

330  Mountain  Sylph 
VOLUME  23 

331  Black  Doctor 

332  Jack  Sheppard 
33a  Dumb  Belle 
33  4  Hamlet 

335  Sergeant’s  Wife 

336  My  Wife’s  Mother 

337  Who  Speaks  First 

338  Black  Ey’d  Susan 

339  Four  Sisters 

340  Man  of  Many 
Friends  [ment 

341  Petticoat  G(  vern- 

342  Wandering  Mins- 

343  Noemie  [trel 

344  Waterman 

345  Little  Treasure 
VOLUME  24. 

346  Don’t  JudgebyAp- 


278  Islands  of  Jewels,  347  Slow  Man[pearance 


279  King  Charming 

280  King  of  Peacocks 

281  PrinceHappyLand 
282Thesens  &  Ariadne 

283  Sleeping  Beauty 

284  Queen  ofthe  Frogs 

285  Bee  &  Orange  Tree 
VOLUME  20. 

286  Married  Daughters 
2g7  Birds  Aristophanes 

288  Drama  at  Home 

289  Golden  Fleece 

290  Graciesa&  Percinet 

291  Hold  your  Tongue 

292  Two  in  the  Morning 

293  My  Great  Aunt 

294  My  Heart’s  Idol 

295  Grist  to  the  Mill 

296  Irish  Post 

297  Pride  ofthe  Market 
298Queen  Mary’s  Bower 
299  Cabinet  Question 


348  Heir  at  Law 

349  Evadne 


370  SheStoopstoConqur 

371  lleturnof  Wanderer 

372  Wonder 
375  Prince  for  an  Hour 

374  Peter  Wilkins 

375  As  You  Like  It 
VOLUME  26. 

376  Victor  Vanquished 

377  Lucky  HorseShoe 

378  Jersey  Girl 

379  Done  on  BothSides 

380  15YearsLabourLost 

381  DumbManManch- 
332  Evil  Genius  [ester 

383  Crown  Prince 

384  Giralda  [of  Woman 

385  Rights  andWrongs 

386  Farmer’s  Daughter 

387  In  for  a  Holyday 

388  Romance  under 
Difficulties 

389  Paddy  Carey 

390  O’Flannigan  and 
the  Fairies 
VOLUME  27. 

391  Retribution 

392  Conjugal  Lesson. 

393  Medea,  (vidual 

394  Fascinating  Indi- 

395  School  for  Scandal 

396  Two  Heads  better 

397  IrishDoctor  (than  1 

398  Match  Making 

399  Locked  Out 

400  Prisoner  of  War 

401  t  izarro  [than  One 

402  More  Blunders 

403  Tufelhausen 

404  Lady  of  the  Came- 

405  Othello  (llias 
YOLUME  28 

406  Perdita  [Dream 

407  MidsummerNights 

408  Msm  withlronMask 

409  Second  Love 

410  Busy  Body  (Times 

41 1  I’ll  Write  to  the 

412  Doing  the  Hansom 

413  Bride  of  Lamer- 

414  White  Farm  (moor 

415  Ben  the  Boatswain 

416  Sent  to  the  Tower 

417  Our  Wife 

418  Bamboozling 

419  Monsieur  Jacques 

420  Lucille 

volume  29. 

421  Youug&Handsome 

422  Harlequin  Aladdin 

423  Conrad  and  Medora 


443  Lord  Lovell  and 
Nancy  Bell 

444  Don’t  Lend  yCnf  Urr 

445  Wicked  Wife  (brell 

446  Quiet  Family  (A) 

447  Charles  2nd. 

448  Atalanta 

449  Momentous  Quostio 

450  Robert  Macaire 
VOLUME  31 

451  Double  Faced  People 

452  Fearful  Tragedy,  in 

453  Douglas  [the  7  Dial 

454  Governors  Wife 

455  King  Lear  [his  Castl 

456  Englishman’s  House  i 

457  BearHunters  (Monke 

458  Jack  Robinson  &  hi 
459Robert  the  Devil  (Opera 

460  Lugarto  the  Mulatto 

461  My  Son  Diana 

462  Husbandfor  an  Hour 

463  Sarah’s  Yonng  Man 

464  Lillian  Gervaise 

465  Sarah  the  Creole 
VOLUME  82. 

466  Marie  Ducange 

467  Jenny  Foster 

468  Wilful  Murder 

469  Omnibus  (The,) 

470  Rakes  Progress 

471  Loves  Telegraph 

472 

473  Venice  Preserved 

474  Masaniello  (Olympic) 

475  Victims 

476  J eannette’s  Wedding 

477  William  TellTravestie 

478  Frederick  of  Prussia 

479  Marble  Bride 
4S0  Was  I  to  blame* 


s 


350  Spring andAutumn  j  424  Family  Failing(A) 

351  20  Minutes  with  a  I  a-is 


'00  Lost  Ship 


351  20  Minutes  with  a 

352  White  Cat  [Tiger 
353Catching  aMermaid 

354  Give  a  Dog  a  Bad 

355  CozyCouple[Name 

356  Queen  of  Spades 

357  Discreet  Princess 

358  £5  Reward 

359  Twice  Killed  [fairs 

360  Urgent  Private  Af* 
VOLUME  25 

361  Mephistopheles 

362  Old  HouseatHome 

363  JealousWife 

364  Merchant  of  Venice 

365  John  Jones 

366  Great  Gun  Trick 

367  Child  of  Regiment 

368  ChevalierSt  George 

369  Comedy  &  Tragedy 


425  Crinoline 

426  Captains  not  a  Miss 

427  Housekeeper 
428.\ight  atNottingHill 

429  Bird  in  the  Hand, 
worth  two  in  the  Bush 

430  Jews  Daughter 

431  Ruth  Oakley 
432DuinbMaidofGenoa 
433  Fraud  &  its  Victims 
+34  Angel  or  Devil 
435  GwynnethVaughan 

VOLUME  30 
436IjifeVrrial[lherhead 
437MyFriendfroraLea- 
438  Queen  of  Arragon 
439SpiendidInvestment 

440  Lend  me  5s. 

44 1  Castle  Spectre 
442KlIli"0’  i'nolesfJoooe 


DOUGLAS 
JEREOLD 
PLAYS, 

Reduced  to  6d.  each . 
Time  Works  Wonders 
Heart  of  Gold 
Bubbles  of  the  Day 
Cats-paw 
St.  Cupid 

Gertrude's  Cherries 
Black  Eyed  Susan 
Rent  Day 
Prisoner  of  War 
Housekeeper 


Sixpence  each, 
Elder  Brother 
Belphegor  Travestie 
Dred. 

Stolen  Kiss 
Barefaced  Imposters. 
Manfredi 

Shooting  the  Moon. 

Ohi,(  Drama) 

Quadrupeds 
Love’s  Trial  (Play 

Sesostris  (Tragedy) 
Griselda  (Play! 

Isokla  (Play) 

Oliver  Cromwell  (Play) 
Shakespeare  and  Company 


One  Shilling . 
Norma  (Opera.) 
Lueretia  Borgia 
Abelard  a,nd  Haloise 
Agues  de  Vp  ro 


